N MISERY
" FOR YEARS

Mrs. Courtney Tells How She
Was Cured by Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.

Osksaloosa, Iowa.—*' For years I was
simply in misery from a weakness and
awful pains—and
nothing seemed to
domeany good. A
friend advised me
to take Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound. 1
did so and got re-
lief right away. I
can certainly re-
commend this valu-
sble medicine to
other women who
suffer, for it has
done such Food
work for me and I know it will help
others if they will give it a fair trial,
—Mrs. Lizzie COURTNEY, 108 8th Ave.,
West, Oskaloosa, lowa. -

Why will women drag along from day
to day, year in and year out, suffering
such misery as did Mra. (Toqrtnef. when
such letters as this arecontinually being

ublished, v Every woman who suffers

m displacements, irregularities, in-
flammation, ulceration, backache, ner-
vousness, or who is passing through the
Change of Life should give this famous
root and herb remedy, Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable (‘.umisoumi. a trial. For
special advice write Lydia E. Pinkham
Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass, = The result
of ita long experience is at your service,

Help wanted
by many women

F a woman suffers from such

ailments as Backache, Head-
ache, Lassitude and Nervous-
ness — the symptoms indicate
the neod for Piso's Tablets, a
valuable healing remedy with
antiseptic, astringent and tonic
properties. A local application
simple but sffective— response
comes quickly causing refresh-
ing relief with invigorating ef-
fects, Backed by the name Piso
established over 50 years, satis-
faction is guarantesd.

Sold

ISO'S . ...
TABLETS “**

Sample Maiied Free—address postcard
THE PISO COMPANY
400 Piso Ridg. Warren, Pa.

Could Arrange That Matter

| T don't want repented,
| made
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BUSH'S THREATS TO MAKE HAZEL SUFFER FOR HER RE-
JECTION OF HIS PROPOSAL ARE FOUND NOT TO
HAVE BEEN IDLY MADE

—X

Synopsls~Miss Huzel Weir Is

stenogranpher.  After three month

office of Harrington & Bush at Granville, Ontario,
dnck Barrow, o young real estate agent.
suddenly notices her attractiveness and at ence makes her his private

refuses, und after n stormy seene,
wnke her sorry of her action, Hazel leaves the office, never to return,

employed as a stenographer In the
She is engnged to
Mr. Bush, Huzel's employer,

s Bush proposes marrlage. Hazel
In which Bush warns her he will

*

CHAPTER |l—Continued
—
HAnzel nghast, astounded.
She was not at all sorry ; she was per-
Buat the humor
to her most

stared,

a trifle ashamed,
i the thing appealed
strongly of all,
smiled as she renched once more for
| And thig time Mr. Bush did
not attempt to restrain her.

She breathed a sigh of relief when
she had gatned the street, and she did
not in the lenst care If her departure
luring business hours excited any cu-
rloslty In the matn office, Moreover,
she was doubly glad to be away from
Bush.

“He looked perfectly devillsh,® she
told herself, “My, T lonthe that man!

hans
mp

He Is doangerous. Marry him? The
Iden !
She knew that she must have eut

him deeply in & man's tenderest spot—
his self-esteem. But just how well she
had gauged the look and possibilities
of Mr. Andrew Bush, Hazel scarcely
realized.

“T won't tell Jaock” she reflected.
"He'd probably want to thrash him,
And that would stir up n lot of horrid
talk. Dear me, that's one experience
I wonder If he
conrt to his first wife in that
high-handed, lovgme-or-I'll-beat-you-to-
denth foshlon?"

She laughed when she caught her-
self  sgerubbing  vigorously with  her
handkerchief at the place where hls
lips hnd touched her cheek. She wns
primitive enough In her
feel a trifle glad of having retallated
In whut her training compelled her to
consider n *perfectly boydenish™ man-
But she could not deny that It
had proved wonderfully effective,

CMAPTER Il
“] Do G!vw and Bequeath"

When Juck Barrow called agaln,

which happened to be that very eves

Of the diplomatic circles In France | ning, Hazel told him simply that she

Is a delightful woman whose English
Is still French, She wus urging an ofli«
cer of the navy to attend a ball, the

hnd left Harribgton & Bush, without
entering into Any explanation except
the general one that she had found It

Invitation to which he had already de- ' Impossible to get on with Mr., Buosh In

clined.
“I ean't,” he protested; *T have
burned my bridges behind me"

*Oh,” she replied. *I will lend yon
some of Henrl's"—Montreal Hernld,

Pimply Rashy Skins

Quickly soothed and hesled by Cutl-
curs often when all else fails. The
Soap to cleanse and purify, the Olnt-
ment to soothe and heal, For free
samples address, “Cuticura, Dept. X,
Boston,” At druggists and by mall
Soap 25, Olntment 25 and 50.—Ady,

All the Amount,
“Well, Hardupp, did you ralse any-
thing on your promise to pay?™
“Sure: I ralsed a smile™
— ——— -

MARCH TO VICTORY

Cournge I1s a matter of the bhlood.
Without good red blood n man has n
wenk heurt and poor derves,

In the spring I8 the best time to
take stock of one’s conditlon. If the
blood is thin and watery, face pale or
plmply, generaily wenak, tired and lst-
less, one should take a spring tonle,
One that will do the spring hounse-
cleaning, an old-fashioned herbal rem-
edy that was used by everybhody nearly
B0 years ago Is still safe and sane be-
enuse It contalns no nleobel or narcot-
le, It Is made up of Blood root, Gold-
en "8eal root, Oregon Grape root,
Queen's root, Stone root, Black Cherry
bark—extracted with glycerine and
made into lquid or tablets. This blood
tonic wna first put out by Dr. Plerce
In ready-to-use form and since then
has been sold by million bottles as Dr.
Pieree's Golden Medienl Discovery, If
druggists do not keep this in tablet
form, send 00 cents for & vial to Dr,
Plerce's Invalids' Hotel, Buffalo, N, Y.

Eldney disense carries away a large
poreentage of our people. What s to
be done? The answer |s eany. Eat leas
ment, ent conrse, plain food, with plenty
of vegetables, drink plenty of water
between meals, and take an urle acid
golvent after menls for a while, such as
Anurie (double strength), obtainable at
almost any drug store. It was first
discovered by Dr. Plerce. Most every
one troubled with urle acid finds that
Anurie @ssolves the uric acld as hot

water does ., You can obtaln a
Plerce’'s Tnvalids' Hotel and

her new position, And Joaek, being
maore concerned with her than with her
work, guve the matter seant considera-
tion.

This wns on a Friday, The next
forenoon Hazel went downtown. When
she returned, a little before eleven, the
mald of all work was putting the last
touches to her room. The girl polnted
to an oblong pnckage on a chair,

“That came for you a little while
agpo, Miss Weir,” she sald, “Mr, Bush's
enrringe brought it."”

“Mr. Bush's enrringe !" Hlazel echood.

“Yes'm., Regular swell turnout, with
a footman In brown livery. My, yop
econld see the girls peeking all along
the square when it stopped at ounr
door. It quite flustered the missus"

The girl lingered a seeond, curlosity
writ Inrge on her countenance, Plainly
she wished to discover what Miss Ha-
gel Welr would be getting In & package
that was delivered In so aristoerntic
a manner. But Hazel was in no mood
to gratify anyone's curlosity. She wns
nngry at the presumption of Mr. An-
drew Bush. It wns an excellent way
of subjecting her to remark,

8he 4rew off her gloves, and, laying
a=lde her hat, pleked up o newspaper,
nnd began to read. The girl, with no
excuse for lingering, reluctantly gnth-
ered up her broom and dustpan, and
departed, When she was gone, and
not till then, Miss Welr Investignted
the parcel,

Roses—two dozen long-stemmed Lo
Frances—filled the room with thelr
delicite odor when she removed the
pastehonrd cover, And set edgewlse
among the stems she found his ecard.
Miss Welr turned up her small nose.

“7 wonder If he sends these as a
sort of peace offering?’ she snorted.

| “1 wonder If n few hours of reflection

has made him reallze just how exceed-
Ingly caddish he ncted? Well, Mr,
Bush, I'll return your unwelcome gift
—though they are beautiful flowers.™

And she did forthwith, squandering

| 40 cents on n messenger boy to dellver

them to Mr, Bush at his office. She
wished him to labor under no misap-
prehension as to her attitude,

The next day—Sunday—she spent
with Jack Barrow on a visit to his
counln in & nearby town. They parted,
ag was their costom, st the door. It
waa still early in the evenlng—elght-
thirty. or therenbouts—and Tiaze! went
into the perior on the foor. Mrs,
Stout and one of her boarders sat
here chatting, and at Haszel's
e landiady grested her with a

i bit of news:

In spite of herself, she | back

Instinets to |

“Evenin’, Miss Weir, ‘Ave you ‘eard
about Mr, Bush, pore gentleman?”
Mrs, Stout was very Eunglish,

“Mr. Bush? No, What about him %"

*'E wus "ort shockin® bad this awft'-
noon” Mrs, Stout related, *“Out ‘orse-

I ridin', and ‘ils ‘orse ron away
| with "Im, and fell on "im. Fell all of o
‘eap, they say. Terrible—terrible!

| The pore man fsn't expected to live.
| "Is buck's broke, they say. Wiat o
pity !  Bhockin' aceldent, indeed,”

Miss Weir voleed perfunctory sym-
ITm:h_‘:. n8 was expected of her, seelng
that she was an ¢mployee of the firm—
or had been Intely. But close upon
thnt she ¢scaped to her own room.
She did not relish sitting there dis-
cussing Mr., Andrew Rush,

Nevertheless she kept thinking of
him long after she went to bed., She
was not at all vindietive, and hls mis-
fortune, the fact—if the report were
true—that ke was faclng his end,
stirred her pity.

The report of his Injury was verified
in the morning papers. By evening It
had pretty well pnssed out of Hazel's
mind, She had more plensunt con-
verng,  Jack Barrow dropped In about
gla-thirty to ask If she wanted to go
with lim to o concert during the week,
They were sitting In the parlor, by
# front window, chattering to each
other, but not so engrossed that they
falled to notice a earringe drawn by
two splendid geays pull up at the front
gate, The footman, In brown livery,
| got down and enme to the door, Hazel
knew the carringe.
Andrew Bush abroad In It many a
time. Bhe wondered If there was some
further annoyance In store for her, and
frowned at the prospect,

She heard Mrs, Stout answer the
bell In person. There was a low
mumble of voices, Then the landlady
appeared In the parlor doorway, the
footmun bhehind her.

*This Is the lady.”
Mleated Hazel,
Mize Welr,"

The liveried person howed and ex-
tended an envelope. “1 was Instructed
to deliver this to you personally,” he
snld, nnd lngered as If he looked for
further Instructions,

Hazel looked nt the envelope, 8he
could not understind why, under the
circumstances, any message should
come to her through such a medium,
jut there was her name Inscribed, She
glaneed up. Mrs. Stout guzed past the
footman with an alr of frank anticipa-
tlon, Jack also was looking. But the
landlndy ecnught Hazel's glance and
backed out the door, and Hazel opened
the letter.

The note was brief and to the polnt:

Miss Welr: Mr. Bush, belng seviously
Injured and unable to write, bids me say
that he Is very anxious to see you. He
sonds his cnrriage to convey you here, FHis

phyniclans foar that he will not survive
the night, hence he begs of you to come.

‘“H{i‘éﬁ; R, WATSON.
Nurse in Walting.

“The iden! Of course I won't! 1
wouldn't think of such a thing " Hazel
exclalmed,

“Just n second," she sald to the foot-
mnn.,

Over on the parlor mantel lay some
sheets of puper and envelopes. She
borrowed a penell from Barrow and

Mrs, Stout In-
“A message for you,

Barrow Glanced Over the Missive and
* Frowned.,

seribbled a brlef refusal. The foot-
man departed with her answer. Hazel
turned to find Jack staring bis pussle-
ment.

“What 41d he want?' Barrow asked
bluntly. "“That was the Busa turnout,
wasn't it

“You heard about Mr. Bush getting
'MMmrmm_

-

She had seén Mr. |
| Hagel felt a sense of rellef.

“Saw It In the paper. Why?"

“Nothing, except that he Is supposed
to be dylng—and he wanted to see
me, At least—well, read the note”
Hauzel answered,

Barrow glanced over the
and frowned,

“What do you suppose he wanted
you for? he asked.

“How should I know 7" Hazel evaded

“Seems funny,” he remarked slowly,

“Oh, let's forget it." Hazel came
and sat down on the couch by him, *1
don't know of any reason why he
should want to see me., It wns cer-
tninly a pecullur request for him to
muke. DBut that's no reason why we
should let It bother us, If he's really
&0 badly hurt, the chanees are he's out
of his hend. Don't scowl at that bit
of paper xo, Johnnle-hoy,™

Burrow lnughed and kissed her, and
the subject was dropped forthwith,
Later they went out for n short walk,
In an hour or so Barrow left for home,
promising to have the concert tickets
for Thursday night,

Ifnzel took the note out of her helt
and read It ngnin when she reached
her room. Why should he want to
see her? She wondered at the man's
persistence, He had insulted her, dc-
cording to her view of it—doubly In-
sulted her with threats and an en-
foreed earess, Perhaps he merely
wanted to beg her pardon; she had
heard of men doing such things In
thelr lnst moments, But she could not
toncelve of Mr., Andrew DBush* belng
sorry for anything he did, And so she
could not grasp the renson for that
eleventh-hour summons, But she could
see that n repetitlon of such Incldents
might put her In a queer light. Other
folk might begin to wonder and Inquire
why Mr. Andrew Bush took such an
“Interest” {n her—a mere stenogra-
pher, Well, she told herself, she did
not care—so long as Jack Barrow's
ears were not assalled by talk., She
smiled at that, for she could plcture
the reception any scandal peddler
would get from him,

The next day's papers contained the
obltuary of Mr. Andrew Bush, He had
died shortly after midnight, And de-
epite the fact thnt she held no grudge,
He was
]u‘lw"l"“'.‘iﬁ to6 annoy or porseciute her,
nnd she could not escape the convie
tion that he would have attempted
both hud he lved,

She had now been ldle a matter of
days. Nearly three months were yet
to elapse bhefore her wedding.

It seemed searcely worth while to
look for another position. She had
enough money saved to do everything
she wanted to do. It was not so much
lack of money, the need to earn, us
the monotony of fdleness that Irked
her, She had scquired the habit of
work, and that 1s a thing not lightly
shaken off. But during that day she
gnthered together the differen? Grane
ville pupers, and went carefully over
the "“want” eolumns. Knowing the
town ns she did, she was ‘enabled to
ellminate the unlikely, undesirable
places, Thus by evenlng she was
armaed with a list of firms and individ-
nals requirlng a stenographer, And
in the morning she sallled forth,

Her quest ended with the first place
she sought. The fact of two years'
service with the blggest firm In Gran-
ville was ample recommendation; In
nddition to which the office manager, It
developed In thelr conversation, had
known her fother In years gone by.
80 bhefore ten o'clock Mizs Hazel Weir
wans entered on the pay roll of n fur-
niture-manufacturing house. It was
not a permanent position ; one of their
girls hnd been taken 111 and was llkely
to tnke up her duties agein in six
weeks or two months, But that sulted
Hazel all the better, She could put
In the time usefully, and have a breath-
Ing spell before hér wedding,

Three days went by. Hazel attended
the concert with Jaek the eveoning of
the day Mr. Andrew Bush recelved os-
tentatious burinl. At ten the next
morning the telephone girl called her.

“Someone wants you on the phone,
Migs Welr"™ she sald.

Hnzel took up the dangling recelver.

“"Hello 1"

“That you, Hazel?

Bhe recognized the volce, half guess-
Ing it would be he, since no one but
Jack Barrow would be likely to ring
her up.

“Surely. Doesn't It sound ke me?

“Have you seen the morning pa

missive

What—"
“Look "em over.
Gazette,”

The harsh rattle of a recelver
slnmmed buek on its hook without
even a “good-by" from Mm struck her
llke n slap In the face. She hung up
slowly, and went back to her work.
Never since their first meoting, and
they had not been exempt from lovers'
quarrels, had Jack Barrow ever spo-
ken to her like that. Even through the
telephone the resentful note fn his
volce grated on her and mystifled her,

She was chalned to her work—which,
despite her agitation, she managed to

Particularly the

rors—until poon. The twelve-to-one
intermission guve her opportunity to
hurry up the street and buy a Gaszette,

fty-Three

.

taurant. She wanted a chanee to read,
more than food., She did not unfold
the paper until she was seated.

A column heading on the front page
cnught her eye. The caption read:
“Andrew Bush Lenves Money to Ste-
pographer.” And under It the sub-
head : “Wealthy Manufacturer Makes
Peculinr Bequest to Miss Flnzel Welr"

The story ran a full column, and had
to do with his Interment. There was
a great deal of matter anent the prin-
cipal beneficiaries. But that which
formed the basis of the hending was o
codlell appended to the will a few
hours before his death, in which he did
“give and bequeath to Huzel Welr, un-
til lately In my employ, the sum of
five thousand dollurs In reparntion for
any wrong I may have done her™

Hazel stared at the sheet, and her
face burned. She could understund
now why Jock Barrow had hong up
his receiver with n sinm, 8he could
plcture him reading that article and

Watched for Jack From a Window
That Commanded the Street.

gritting hig teeth, Her hands clenched
til the knuckles stood white under
the smooth skin, and then quite ab-
ruptly she got up and left the restau-

rant even while a walter hurrled L0 | what

If she had been a
in profanity, she
¢tould have ecursed Andrew Bush till
his sonl shuddered on Its journey
through Infinite space. Belng a woman,
she wished only a quiet place to cry.

tunke her order,

man, nnd voersed

CHAPTER IIlL.
An Explanation Demanded.

Hazel's pride eame to her rescue he-
for she wus half-way home, Instine-
tively she had turned to that refuge,
where she could lock herself In her
own room and ory her protest ngninst
It all, But she had done no wrong,
nothing of which to be ashamed, and
when the first shock of the news are
tlcie wore off, she threw up her head
und refused to consider what the world
at large might think. So she went
back to the office at one o'dlock and
took up her work. Long before eve-
ning she sensed that others had read
the Gazette, Not that anyone men-
tioned It, but sundry curlous glances
made her painfully nware of the fact.

She had just reached the first lund-
ing of her bhoarding house when she
heard the telephone bell, and a second
or two Inter the landindy called,

“Oh, Miss Welr! Telephone.”

Barrow’s volce hailed her over the
Iine,

“I'll be out by seven,” sald he, “We
had better take a walk, We ean't talk
in the parlor; there'll probably be a
lot of old tabbles there out of sheer
curlosity.™

“All right,” Hanzel agreed, and hung
up. '

She dressed herself. Unconscléusly
the truly feminine ansserted fts domi-
nanee—the womnn nnxious to please
and propitlate her lover. S8he put on
n dulnty summer dress, rearranged her
halr, powdered away all trace of the
tenrs that lnsisted on coming as soon
as she reafhed the sanctuary of her
own room, And then she watched for
Jack from a window that commanded
the street,

Barrow appeared at last, She went
down to taeet him before he rang the
bell. Just behind him came a tall
man fn a gray suit. This individual
turned In at the gote, bestowing a nod
upon Barrow and a keen glabce at her
ns he passed.

“That’'s Grinell, from the Times”™
Barrow muttered sourly. “Come on;
let's get away from here. 1 suppose
he's after you for an Interview.”

Hazel turned in beside him silently.
Right at the start she found herself
resenting Barrow's tone, his foanner,
She had done nothing to warraot sus-
pleion from him. Bot she loved him,
and she hoped she could convines him
that it was no more than a passing un-
pleasantness, for which she was no-
wise to blame,

“Hang It!" Barrow growled, before
they had traversed the first block.
“Here comes Grinell! I suppose that
old eat of a landiady polnted us out.

Barrow shragged bis shoulders In m
way that made Hazsl bring her testh
together and want to shake him.

Grinell by then was hurrying up
with long strides, Hat In hand, he
bowed to her. “Miss Hazel Welr, I
belleve?™ he Interrogated.

“Yes," she confirmed.

“I'm on the Times, Miss Welr,™
Grinell went stralght to the business in
hand. “You are aware, I presume,
that Mr. Andrew Bush willed you a
sum of money under rather pecullar
conditions—that Is, the bequest was
worded In a pecullar wny. Probably
you have seen s refemacs to it In the
papers, It has caused a great deal of
Interest. The Times would be plensed
to have a statement from you which
will tend to set at rest the curlosity of
the publie. Some of the other papers
have Indulged In unplensant innuendo,
We would be pleased to publish your
glde of the matter.”

“I have no statement to make,” Ha-
zel gnld coolly. “I am not In the least
copcerned with what the papers print
or what the people say. I absolutely
refuse to discuss the matter,”

Grinell continued to point ant—with

the persistence and persungive logic of |

# good newspaper mon bent on learns
ing what his paper wants to know-—
the desirabllity of her glying forth a
stitement. And in the midst of his
argument Hazel bade him a curt “good
evening™ and walked on, Barrow kept
step with her.
a bad jJob, evidently, for he turned
back.

They walked filve blocks without & |

word, Hazel glanced at Barrow now
and then, and observed with an uncoms
fortable sinking of the henrt that he

wns sullen, epenly resentful, suspl-
clous,
“Johnnle-boy," she said suddenly,

“don’t look so cross. Surely you dea't
blame me becanse Mr, Bush wills ;e a
sum of money In o way that mekes
peaple wonder ¥

“I ean't understand It at all® he
sald glowiy. “It's very pecullar--and
deucedly unplensant, Why shonld he
leave you money at all?! And why
should he word the will as he did?
What wrong did he ever do vou?"

“None,” Hnogzel answered shortly. Flis
tone wounded her, eut her deep, 8o
eloquent was It of distrust. *The only
wrong he hns done me les In willlng
me that money as he did.”

“But there's an
that” Barrow declared moodily,
“There’s a key to the mystery, end If
anyboily has It you have,

“Jack" Hazel pleaded, “don't tnke
that tone with me. T ean't stand It—1
won't, I'm not a lttle child to be
gcolded and browbeaten, This morn-
ing when you telephoned you were ab
most Insulting, and it hort me dread

fully. You're angry now, and suspls
clous, You seem to think I must have
| done some drendful thing. I know

you're thinking, The Guzette

| hinted ot some ‘afalr’ between me and

Mr, Bush; that possibly that was a
sort of left-handed reparation for rue
Ining mwe. If that didn't make me ane
gry, it wonld amuse me—Iit's so absurd.
Haven't you any fnlth Jn me at all? I
haven't done anything to be nshnmed
of, I've got nothing to concenl.”

“Don't concenl It, then,” Barrow
muttered sulkily, “I've got a right to
know whatever there Is to know If
I'm going to marry you. Yau
seem to have any tden what this sort
of talk that's going sround means to
a man,"”

Hazel stopped short and faced him,
Her heart pounded slckeningly, and
hurt pride and rising anger choked her
for an Mmstant. But she mananged to
gpeak  enlmly, perhaps with added
calmness by reason of the struggle
she was compelled to make for self-
control.

“If you are golng to marry me,” she
repeated, “you have got a right to
know all there Is to know, Have I
refused to explaln? 1 haven't had
much chance to explnin yet. Have 1
refused to tell you anything? Would
any reasonnble explanation make an
Impression on youn in your present
frnme of mind. 1 don't want to marry
you if you ean't trust me. Why, 1
couldn't—I wouldn't—marry you any
time, or any place, under those cone
ditlons, no matter how much I may
foolighly eare for you."

“There's just one thing, Hazel,"” Bars
row persisted stubbornly. “There must
have bepn something between von and
Bush, You're not helping yourself hy
getting on your dignity and talking
about my not trusting youn, Instead of
expinining these things."™

“A short time ago.,” Hazel told him
quletly, “Mr. Bush asked me to marry
him. I refused, of conrse, He—"

“You refused!" Barrow interrupted
cynieally. “Most girls would have
Jumped at the chance”

“Jack!" she protested.

"Well,™ Barrow defended, “he was
nlmost a milllonalre, and I've got nothe
Ing but my hands and my brain. Bot
suppose you did refuse him. How does
that account for the five thousand dol-
Inrs "

“I think.” Hazel flung back passion
ately, “I'll let you find that out for
yoursell, You've sanld enough now to

make me hate you almost. Your very
manner's an Insult.,”

Hazel seoks refuge In the far
Northwest, where she obtains a
position as scheolteacher and
immediately after her arrival at
Cariboo Meadows she gets her
first glimpese of "Roaring BII™
Wagstaf!, The introduction was
startiing, to say the least. The
incident e a part of the next
Instaliment

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

American exporters of plekled fiad
are asked to communicate with n firr

\umm

I the best.

KIDNEY SUFFERERS HAVE
FEELING OF SECURITY

You maturally feel seoure when you
know that the medicine you are about to
take is absolutely pure and contains no
barmful or habit producing drugs.

Buch a medicine is Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-
Root, kidoey, liver and bladder remedy.

The same standard of purity, strength
and excellence is maintained in every
bottle of Swamp-loot.,

Swamp-Root is sclentifically compound.
ed from vegetable herbe.

It is not a stimulsnt and is taken in
teaspooniul doses.

It is vot recommended for everything.

According verified testimony it is
aature's great helper in relieving and overs
coming kidney, EVer and bladder trou.
bles,

A sworn statement of purity is with
;;-rrr bottle of Dr. Kilmer's BSwamp-

oot.

If you need a medicine, you should bave

to

If youn are already coovioced that
Swamp-Hoot is what you need, you will
find it on sale at all drug stores in bottles

Grinell gave It up for |

explanation fer |

What In (t7 [

don't |

of two sizes, medium and large,

However, if you wish first to try this
great preparation send ten cents to Dr.
Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., for a
sample bottle. When writing be sure and
mention this paper.—Adv.

Soap Savers.
More should be made of rain
witer when procurable and hard wa-
ter may be softensd by holling It and

se

then ving It exposid to the alr out
of doors for n while, ‘The effect of
| these precautions will e good for the
| skin and thrifty In soup ukuge,

| By the simple practice of drying
sonp before using It n lnrge saving
will be efMected, The bars or tnhlets
may bhe placed o an alring cupboard
for o few ya, of anywhere In mod-
erate Leat, piled oot one bar on an-
other, but with space between,

THE GREAT WAR HAS MADE
CIGARETTES A NECESSITY.

“Our boys must have their
smokes, Send them elgurettes!™
This 18 o famillur appeal now o
ull of us,

Among those most In demand Is
the now famous “tonsted™ clgn-
rette—LUCKY STRIKE., Th
sands of this favorite brand have
heen shipped to France. There
is something homelike and friend.
Iy to the boys In the sight of the
familiar green packages with the
red circle,

U=

This homellke, appetizing qunl-
ity of the LUCKY STRIKE clga-
rette Is lurgely due to the fact
that the Burley tobseco used n
making 1t has been toasted. *“It's
toasted” wus the “slogan' that
mnde g great suecess of LUCKY
|QTRIKE In less than a yenr, Now
| the American Tobaeen Co. 18 mak-
fng 15 million LUCKY STRIKE
Clgnrettes a duy.

Immensa
its way
cheer our

A good part of this
production s makiog
neross the water (o
boys.—Adv.

Chance for Promotion.

A first lleutennnt In the depot troops
has many In his compuny.
They have an Idea that o sergeant 1s a
high officer,

One negro said to the lleutenant one
day: “Sergeant, you sho Is good.™

nErines

| The ofMicer responded, “I am npot a
sergeant.”
“[ know, boss, but some day you

will be”

BOSCHEE'S GERMAN SYRUP

Why use ordinary cough remedies,
when Boschee's German Syrup has
been used so successfully for fifty-one
years In all parts of the United
States for coughs, bronchitis, colds
settled in the throat, especially lung
troubles. It glves the patlent a good
night's rest, free from coughling, with
enasy expectoration lh the morning,
gives nuture a chance to soothe the
Inflamed parts, throw off the disease,
helping the patient to regnin his
health. Made In Amerlea and sold for
more than half a century.—Adv.

Saving Infants' Livea.

The city of Buffalo 18 making &
winning fight uguinst blindoess coused
by ophthalmin neonntorum, It is us-
Ing preventative mensures ke those
employed In Chicago Ia nccordance
with the Iilinols state law on the subs
Ject,

FRECKLES

Now Is the Time to Got Rid of These Ugly Spets

Thare's no longer the slightest need of
feeling sahamud of your freckivs, as Lthe pre-
ecription eothine—dnubles strength—ia goar=-
antesd to remove Lhese homely W

Slmply £¢t an ounce pf othins—doubls
wirength—Iirom your drorsist, and apply =»
Httle of It night and marsing and you should
soon sda that even the worat freckies have
begun to disappear, while tha lighter onre
have vanlshed entlrely. It ls seldom that
more than ons ounce is Areded Lo completely
ecloar the skin and gain a bemutiful olear
comploxion. -

B¢ sure lo ask for the double strength oth-
ine. ne this Ia sold under guarahton of moneg
back Lf it falls to remove freckles.—Ady,

Better AllL
June—So that is his better half?
Jane—Yes, and 40 per cent of the
rost.

How's This ?

Wea offer $100.00 for noy came of
that cannot be cured by HALL'
CATAREH MEDRICINE,

HALL'B CATARRH MEDICINE tak-
en loternally and acta mmu& the Hiood
TR Cr Srumaists Tor Croc Y e

r
T lals free. ”

Price entimon
F, J. Chenoy & Co., Toledo, Ohlo,

An entertalning man says but Wttle,
but Mstons Impressively.




